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' SADDEST SCENES NEW YORK HRS WITNESSED

IN THIS GENERRTION.

How the Lame, the Halt and the Blind of This Great City wit? Desperate Fagerness Besought « Schlatter the Healer” and Went Home in Hopeless Despair,

By Winifred Black.

MAN came out of the West last

| | woebk and snld that Lhe was
H Sphlatter, the Divine Henler,

- n gecond Messial, come tolcuip

the slek and make the bllnd to see. He
held his figst meeting at Taummany Hall

an Wednesday.
steps were crowded with eripples nnd with
blled men and  with little children,
wora mot as other Iittle children are. A
nawahoy leaned on his eruteh and watched

the atrtinge group of people walting on the

wteps,
When the doors opened he fell In line
with the rest and went In.

The o!d hall was crowded—and ont of all
the crowd two-thirda were slck, desperate
people, elutehling at the show of hope held
out by the man who cailed himself a DI
vine Healer.

Theft were by actusl count ninety-eighi
eripples, sixteen bllnd persons and over 200
tnvallds of a less consplecuons sort |o the
room.

A thin, white faced boy leaned om his
erutches In the front row. Next to him
wan & buge man with a leonine face, He
was carrled In by four men and held up-
right by an Ingenfous systeny of bmices
Next to him sat & twisted girl, with a wiel-
ful, patlént face, Near them was a parn-
lytie, sn old, old woman, with the palsy,
Thers wns a whole row of blind people,
poor pathetic faces they had, smillng as
are always the faces of the blind ' Wom:
en sat for helf an hour in the cold hall,
earrylng delleate children. An old map
tottered down the crowded alsle with a
white faced baby (o his arms. Poor, trem-
bling, half daged old women hobbled into
the llght, where the Divine Healer counld
pes them better. Out of the 800 people In
the hall, 400 were lovelids of some sort or
other, Some of them smiled and tried 1o
ook as If they had come just to see the
others, but moat of them sat with bowed
hesds and faces tremulous with stralned
emotion,

The Healer ecame Iinto the room, and
every head wes raised in painfully eppar-
ent cagernass. \

The Healer dld not look llke & Divine
Healer. He looked lke & mountebank of
the shrewder port. He was a tall, thin
ol man, with little blinking eyeq and a
long, lmpossive fmce that looked Uke o
crue] old-fmshloned meask. He wore a shin-
ing bromdeioth sult of old clothes, and he
had long, stringy gray halr and a polnted
groy beard.

Be snld a few words of perfunctory
prarer and then he came down to see his
patients.

The crippled boy ln the front row opened
and shut his hnnds convolsively, His lean
face worked.

The mnn in the braces grew scarlet with
Hils efforts to cover hls terrible excltement,
The old man who held the baby begun to
cry, He held the waxen chitld high In his
arms snd kepy muttefing something over
and over to himself, The biind faces In
thp strange row began to work

A Blg pollceman followed the Divine
Healer down the Une,’ He tried to ook
hnpassive, but hls round, blue eyes were
fixad and staring,

“I mugt do as the Sperrit moves,’” sald
the Diyvine Healer, In n pronounced Beotch
neesnt, "The chosen I wiil choose.”” He
moved qulckly down the line and tonched
first one and then another. *‘Not to-night,”
he aald, *Not to-nlght.,”” ‘He passed the
vrippled boy with an lmpatlent gesture.
“Hy and by," he gald. The boy tried to
Izugh. The Divine Healer dld not look at
the pnisied woman, and be would not turn
hls head when the old man held up his
haif-dying baby higher in his arms,.

A roond-faced woman of middle age
sprang to her feet. Her plaln, honest
fentures wore aglow.

‘Mg helleve, dear Messiah, me belleve,'
she matd, 1 hnve falth'"—she ‘c¢lutched
the arm of & pale glrl In her work-hard-
ened Mands. The girl was smiling. Her
great shislng eyes were full of happr
teare. She kopt rocking to and fro in the
chalr, 1

““Not to-night,” sald the Divine Healer.

“TWhnt Is 1t he enys?’ whispered the pale
glrl, engerly. **Shall T see now, right now?
Keep sour faee cloza to me, mommi-—you
know 1 waiit to see you first."

“No, no,'” sald the Mvine Henler, lrrita-
bir. “‘not to-night, 1 tell yoo."

The elder woman's face turned ns white
as death, *“She's very weak,"” she gald.
“I'm afrald the shoek wil be hard on her.
Me prayed oll nlght lasg night, and today
me prayel sgaln--and me have the fulth™—
Dt the Henlep wns gone.

The elder wothin bognn to explain, Tha
light wlilah lnd glorified the face of the
pale elrl, ns If o fine lome ghould shiljiie
throtzh alabusier, tadedl and her delledte
Hondd, dronped.

The eldér woman fell to ber knees plght
there, in the opon hidl- befors the gaplhg
erowd: and  prayed aloud for strength to
benr the ol affliction anew.

A queer: Hitle withered man reached s
ehnking hand and ploeked the Divine Heal:
or by the slecwe,  “I'm abal,’ he' gald,
Boedily, 1 ean’L et wiork.  Neglidse 1
i’y hear; BUE 1" glve up aby torn Lo e
bllngd glel*— e ;
#No, wo) sald the Divioe Heter, 'l
ehoose' s the Lol chooseth.

Before the hall opened the

who

An old, old man sat by the side of a young
man who was very lame.

The young man would have been hand-
some but for the lines of baln written scar-
deep on Mhis delleate face and the satirical
stille which tivisted his mauth,

The old man tried to cateh at the Divine
Healer,

“Let hlm alone,” gald the yonng man,
harshly. ‘““He's s fraud, just as 1 sald he
wns., I told. you all the time he'd be o

frand.™ }

i8Rt gald the gld man; *"sh; you must
have folth, yooewust have falth.*

“Oh, I've got falth edld the young man,
langh!l:g bitterlyy.  ‘Ir's all T hose gov
too."

The Divine Healer (44 not hear elther of
them.. He wns wiulking down the line of
people, pleking ont the ones whom he sald
the *Lord chopseth.™

He took only these who were not affilcted

Pitcairn lsfand Colony in a Hopeless (“o_nation.

'HE Julinbitants of Pltenlrn 1slnnd are
In' danger of falling into tmbeellity.
Thele removal to nnother leland,
where they may Uve nmong civilized suor-
roundings, has been rerommended to the
British  Government hy 8iv G, T. M.
0'Brien, High Commissioner for the West-
orn. Paclie, He says they are drifting Into
# moSt helpless condition. "
Pltealrn Island s in the Sauth Paclfe,
between Talutl and Buster islands, The
colony, ‘at the letest report, numbetred 142
persons,  They are the descendants of the
mutineery of Her Majlesty's ship Dounty,
who landed first o Talutl and then on THL-
edlrit. The mutineers numbered nlne, and
they Were joined by six Tdlutian wen and
n dozen Talutinn women. This was away
hack In 1700 Dnring the ten yeavs fhat
followed, the whites and the blacks qunr-
rolledl, there were severa]l murders pud,
fnally, there g but one man remalinlug,
Juln
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with'elght or nife women and several chii-
dren, to fight the buttle of 11fe In this Jonely
otenn jsle.

The colony flonrighod and ipercgsed In
size nnder John Adama's lendershlp, and
nil the reports that bave come frof. them
weore to the efeet that' the Pitealrn Isiand-
ers were happy, contented ond prosperous,
and that they were lending an altogether
Idxllle existence, far from the cares an
strife of this bly, seiflsh world. Bhilpg
stopped . there  from  ‘lme: to  thoe and
bronght news of them to London pnd New
York, and !t begnn to be nccepted that on
Plteairn there woas belng realized a Ittle
Utopla, where simple lves and simple ways
united to produce n trily happy commubi-
ly. Here wias ohe s=pot on earih
there was no selfishuess. no eritve, po ya-
happiness. .

But now an; uiterly different sinte of af-
falrs (5 found to-exist. The ceport issued

Adnins, Who was'left on the {sland- by the Coloninl Office op the condition of

whete
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wlri any wisible pliment,

The hiind, the lame, the deaf, the poor
trembling ereatnres who shook with palsy—
nowe of these he chose. And as ke passed
down the trombling lTne the light went out
of the eyes of thoge he left untouched as If
some nylsible hand drew o derk curtain
between them and hope,

fle chose out a few olil women end parad-
o ‘them ppon the stage.

One after one cnme ont. ‘The Diyine
Hemler mombled o prayer and the  poor
ol ersatures hobbled down,

The elderly womdan crept to the edge of

~the piatform.

“Plense,” she snid, *oh, plen=e, 1 don't

the Plicairn. Islanders tells o melnocholy
story of decaddnee and deterlarition. The
reépart consiste of, correspbndence,  The
firsy letter I8 from Reap Admliral Palliser,
wha, writing in-April, 1898, speaks of the
deterloration  throogh, the effects of iiter-
marringe nnd overpopuintion; snd the lick
of moral fibry, which Be attriboefes to -the
absenee of dlkelpline.and the Jueetllve to
work,

Later Sir G, T. M. O0'Brlen,, the High
Commilzsloneér for the Western Paeifie, re-
ported £o ‘M, Chamberlain that the isand-
ops, inless somethlong be dones will drift in-
to [mbecllity, And yel we read:

“Thiey begln and end thelr day with
prager, they neither drltk por smoke, and
thiy appens te be almost vegétariung, I1f
they fre guestioned, the guestions must e
put in plain, shmple Mnguage or they dp nut
nnderstand.” N
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menn to be wicked. T don't doubt, I be-
lleve, dear Messinh, but my Hitle girl over
there, she's biind,  son ses, We heve
walted 8o long for you to come and help
us, and jast night we prayed all plght, yon
know, and this morning she wul 80 happy.
She sapg all the time [ was helping her
dress. I couldn’t sing. The day was so
slow, « but she did, and now—oh, please,
please forgive me, plexse liston, Seventy
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“Healed by the grace of the Lord*

The people sat &s If under o speil. Bome
thip thread of hope held them tense =bd
nerve strung.

A deaf woroan went upon the staf%
The erlppled boy's great eyes dilated,
“Cured by the gracs ‘of the Lord™ wud
the Divine Healer, The deaf woman orept
down Iinote the audlence. Hhe sit down
nesr the crippled boy. e léaned forward,
“an you henr™" he sald.

The woman starpd at him. Then she
spoke In a dull, monotenons volce, oy If
repoating @ lesson, “It 1 bave falth, 'l
zet well,' she sald. *‘He sold so, and It
mugt be €o. [ must keep up my fmith
She sald ber lesson over end over, but she
A4 not hear one word any ope sald to her.

The crippled boy's fuce fell.

A man carrled a young girl up to' the
stage In his srme  “Sle has not wilked
in three years,” he sald, “She 8 our adly
child. Our doctor sald If we brodght hep
here the straln might Kill her, Dot we've
come & long way. Don't pass her by, deag
Messiah; don't pass her by -

“Not to-night,” sald the Divioe Heales,
“not to-night.” - -

Out of the crowd of lnme nnd halt and
blind he cured not n eingie one.

The unewsboy Lobbied In on his eruteh
He reddened aAnd laughedl under the gaze
of the onlookers, but bLe pushed bravely
up to the plaform. The Divine Healer
wonld not speak to hlm.

“No chlldren," he sald, “the Tord will
heal no children to-night.” p- '
And then he closed the meeting with
prayer. :
“God help me,” sobbed the man in the

braces—*'Oh, God help me.”

o] eap't take the baby home siek’™ -
moaned the old man with the ohild, “I'm
afrald she'll dle before I get there’ -

“Aw,” gald the lttle newsboy, “‘come
off. Can’t you tell a fake Wwhen you sse
him yet awhile?" Bot hls queer 1ittle mouth
was twisted and his volee broke huskily.

The Divine Healer wng quite chperful.

“Pewenty-twe people have I healed,” he
sald, *and the Lord Himself never henied
but twelve." -

He talks in a curious sing-seng chant—on,
gend on and on, without a second’s pause.
When he uses any phruse from the Bible
he rolls the words under uis tongue with &
clinging to the consonants, &§ if they taste
good. The Beoteh burr is very marked 10
his speech.

“Pm Amuriean burra, yve ken,” he sald,
“put 1 wor raised up in Scotland. T firtet
xnew my power of helping the seeck by
the sccident o' Isyin' en mir hand en the
forehead o' & lmss that wag grievin wi'
headsche. ‘Charles;” sald the luss to me,
‘you've driven the pain awa’,' an’ fra’ thEg
meenit oot I knew T was s healer. 1 was
sducated for a meenister, ye ken, an’ fﬂr a '_
physeecian, too, an’ both o' thes 1 am, ¢
But I've sma' faith in the meenlsiry & the
day. A 1

n-’-rno meenlstry are denylug the hoby
works ¢ God; an' ther're fallin® on evll

“Mon, mon, the unbelievin’ o the weeked,
<4Phat bit of & bmlrn there wi be nold
mon, &4 ye mind hoo ther seoffed? 'Tia |
sinfy’, an’' f' becanse the Lord woulins.
stoop to cure them the nicht. _ :
“I'm pulr, an’ puir I alwars will. be,
llke my Master. The tale o' the Schlatter
ye ken of, that rode awn’ an' died In the
depert 1s no true tule “ut
“T'm the only real Schiatter, though "t
not my nama MecLean's my name, Charles
McLean, bat the pulr Germans call me ‘the
glesper,’ ‘dle schiafer,’ hecause o Sy

trances, an’ from that I'm czlied Schintter. |
Oh, mony's the Weary trance I'm it and
mony's the strange things [ see in my

woman [n the Bible.
son, and he was healed because of her
begging: please, my Httle girl—plense. I
have fajth"—

Mr. Devine makes a stride to the edge
of the  platform. ““There I8 too much
noise," he safd “*These people are talking
too much. The meeting cannost go oB.
Come to-morrow night nnd ‘seée the miracies
ngain"

After each one the Divine Healer sald,

tlres seven I will eall upon youn, like the

The Woman Mifitary Banc Conductor.

T s hinrd to bBelleve ft, bat the newest

I

new womnn of the day balls froin
that stald, gulet  shoemuking little
town. of Massachusetts—[iyon.

She ja Alfss Nellle Mhes, cousin of Gen-
eral Nelson A: Miles, nnd the oniy woman
sonduector of ‘o milliary band in the world.

in a few wecks Milss Miles will begin
& tour of the United States at the head
of o well trakied miithey bapd, ¢omposed
of thirty stajwart’ uniformed young men.
And then the ambition of her life will
he  reallzed.

Miss Miles s not only a born musicinn,
Lt she I8 the type of progressive young
womanhood that Is diaunted mt nothing.
Ehebus worked with a will for years for

‘the molgue position she fins now stisined. P

- Nellie Miles comes from u family of uo-
usia] mugicul  pufent.. She wad born in
England and stidled musie from. the time

_she' was & Wee blt of-a gitl—sbe was

only seven yenrs old when she made her
first: concert appearance. To.day she oc-

enples o prominent position {u the musleal
wirld, dnd' {8 swell Enown' to the Boston
musieslovlhg pdbilie. She 1s ' a skllled

cornietist, and her Knowledge of harmony
15 said 1o be exceptlonsl

Her experience as a musiclan has beeb
4 varled one, but though she has made
severdl sucvessful coneert tours through

thie United ‘States and Canada, she claims
thnt Hee nmbition will not be  sstisfied

nntil the Nellle Miles Military Bund is an’
acknowledized success throughout the
chuptiry,

This new rival of Sousa, even If she 15 g
mese womnn, -bas staried for success alouy
the right Hepes.  She lln-.rsonnﬂy selecte
every mman in her band, apd Yms devited
the greater portion of her time! for the
ast theee years to thelr tvalplug.

The wenbers of the Land have been Rm
¥ided - wiith ' the  best “instruments whileh

conld tie bopght, and thelr uniforins are

vin the. piost mp-to-date -siyle. Shlglg and
collectively, they are working for the in
stantaneous suctess of thelr clever leader
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You know she had atramce, but 'tis forbeeden to me fo fell .

oI do the bidding o! my Muster—an® this
am 1 epntont . Al
s g wearyfn' day, the weathes's aye
& cross ' the March manth, Wall the papote

he kind, think ye, of will ey weaffs = v,

“an' hae ye the good potogmplist TS
Uke they'll want thefi. The Invetitions o
mon are most macvellons,

Tty false that the-pes) SEhlattes 18 Jonfd

“T am he—an' T lepve an® wail jeove t)
the wirld Bas been cireled seven times 1;

“For six lung woeks ot 1 hid any hal
In the eurllnk wids, oo’ noo oot 15 Comey
lee-lang an’ stralght as soeedies, 'Dist e
warld o' woe—even tui fhe cleet,” And ﬁ
Sohilntter, worker of miracips, l_:gn_ld up bt
shiny cont collav®and . sturted dowa F '0?
teenth wrreet. vy ¥ P d

The people die diad not el ﬂfm‘
slowly. Muost of thom went DHinSpiey
WY, 2

The elderly woman Ll hes daaghle~ Jo
the steph und ont hity rhelshNe m
ghe retehed e fowoest step '.m'_ u_'.""'
amm-and held 1t as one whe Scould ﬂl'-l“?

juvelin. )

-

Ay God's westh'— =he ™ 5
“8-zli, mother,” salil Tl hlil&f‘x}; s
don’t. He can't Help B SoSEae
mather, 1 koew Lb wonkin't T opn ABRY
rullL ‘fhu rl[r.n-‘." N WA iy
The elderly womi 1 a1
began to Wark ndl she h_rog" aﬁl“
honrse, dry. soubing of old age =
The 1le ne. NeEy W00,

gholter of the doldrmass. =tk .
~Alnt she o o) he sid) SRl
enuse water deet cep pp il :

tetleve any ol fake, wallt thays
withaBip: o

1-3:35,5; sy, T hp 308 dawaEhe
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